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I accompanied Dr. Gogarty to his hospital across the Liffey.
We passed behind the Four Courts as near as we dared. At a
street corner we stopped and I talked to a crowd of women
standing with their babies in their arms ! They said:

" Do you know you are in the line of fire ? A man was shot
dead just where you are standing now ! "

" And what about yourselves ? " I asked. They laughed,
and one of them said, " Ah, it's no matter, it's the will of
God/*

Dr. Gogarty was laughing heartily with a group of men,
The joke was that the Free State generals were doing their
inspection tours in Ford cars, and Gogarty's car, as such, was
a target for snipers. We jumped in and drove away as fast as
hell, I never felt $o frightened in my life, but excited too.

At the Hamilton Hospital casualties were beginning to arrive.
A little boy of about ten was brought in shot through the heart.
There was only a tiny red spot where the bullet had entered.

A workman was wounded below the knee, a primitive
tourniquet inadequately prevented the flow of blood. With
the face of a frightened child he was confessing to a monk, and
Dr. Gogarty would not interrupt the religious ceremony to
attend to him. According to Catholic principles it were more
important to be saved spiritually than physically.

As we were leaving a strange procession came towards us in
the street. Men half-running staggered under the weight of a
limp body. Women swathed in shawls followed wailing. I,
seemed to have seen something of the kind on a Greek bas-relief,
or maybe it was some well-known painting of the descent from
the Cross. The women's wailing had the cadence of music.

" Ah, the poor man, the poor man! There was no better
man. The poor old man ! " Their words faded into a weird
" keening/' and they moaned over a blood-drenched sheet and
cursed the name of Rory O'Connor.

Before the day was far advanced, Republican snipers were all
over the town, chiefly in upper windows and on roof-tops.
Shops closed and ambushes became a nightmare. People went
about their business with their lives in their hands. It became
an adventure even to step outside the door. A uniform was